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I’ anyone ever asks me my worst experience, I always think 

of a certain Hallowe’en frolic in which I participated. 
Two years ago, three High School girls and myself 

were clubbed together. We always referred to ourselves 


as being members of “The Bunch.” We were constantly 


copias. During recesses we made ourselves miserable, by eating green ap- 
ples from a certain tree near the High School; and then, just before passing 
into the assembly hall, we had to dispose of these apples. We could not 
throw them onto the ground, for that was contrary to school rules, and if 
we ran to the garbage-can, we would be late to class, so generally, we put 
the whole apple core into our mouths, and marched solemnly to our desks, 
chewing for dear life. Of course, we never got caught, and so our teachers 
thought that we were perfectly nice behaving girls. 

One day we were meandering upstairs and pondering what mischief we 
might do. As we passed the chemistry laboratory, Louise spied a rubber 
syringe, used for filling fountain pens, upon Miss Rhodes’ desk. 

“Oh! girls,” she cried, rushing in and snatching it, “look here what I’ve 
tound. Tell you what let’s do; I'll fill this with ink and see if I can squirt 
some on that door.” This she proceeded to do, aiming carefully at the door, 
and pressing the bulb, when in stepped Miss Rhodes. She got the dose all 
over the front of her white lingerie dress! I think we will skip the painful 
scene which followed. Needless to say, we emerged, sadder and wiser girls. 

It was drawing close to Hallowe'en and of course “The Bunch” decided 
to do something splendid. After considerable thought, we reached a definite 
plan of action. We were all to meet at Florence’s house, on Hallowe'en eve, 
dressed at witches or ghosts. When the eventful night came we certainly 
did look weird, for each one had contributed something to make our work 
successful. Elizabeth brought two little dead mice which her brother hac 
killed the day before. Florence was armed with tick-tacks; Louise had 
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found some cow-bells, and I had a bag of wheat. We unanimously decided 
to visit Miss Rhodes first. She boarded with one of our school friends, so 
we had no difficulty in gaining an entrance to her home. After bribing our 
friend to let us into Miss Rhodes’ room, we told her to inform the former 
that company awaited her. Elizabeth got behind the door, Florence and 
Louise crept into the clothes closet, while I turned off the lights and crawled 
under the bed. Pretty soon footsteps were heard, and we held our breath. 
Miss Rhodes stepped into the room, which was dark, except for the dim 
moonlight from without. Then she shrieked, for Elizabeth held a dead 
mouse before the teacher’s face. In terror, she sprang to turn on the lights, 
and fell over my prostrate form. Just then Louise and Florence joined me, 
and amid fearful cries and groans, our victim certainly got the scare of her 
life. Threatening to throw the mice at her if she moved, we retreated, mak- 
ing good our escape. 

We next determined to visit Professor Hardin, who lived but a block 
from our last encounter. Softly creeping up the front steps, Florence tick- 
tacked the windows, Louise rang the cow-bells, and I threw a big handful 
of wheat against the glass door. Just as we had expected, Professor Hardin 
rushed to the door to find out who had awakened his peaceful slumbers. As 
he stepped forward to see who was making the disturbance, he must have 
slipped, for the next thing we knew he was tumbling down the steps. 

This was a serious change in our plans, for Professor Hardin was 
groaning most pitifully. With one accord, we tore off our masks and rushed 
to the poor man, and then—Oh Horrors! the Professor had fainted! If you 
have never seen anyone really frightened, you should have seen us then. I 
thought he was dead, because he lay there so limp and looked pale and 
ghastly. Then to cap the climax, a police officer rode by on his bicycle. He 
immediately came to see what was the trouble. 

Will IT ever forget the next scene! There lay the poor Professor with 
his wife bending over him. The police officer was about to arrest us, while 
we four stood there wringing our hands and seeing the dark doors of prison 
opening to receive us. 

Just then the Professor opened his eyes, and gave vent to the loudest 
laugh it has ever been by good fortune to hear. The tables were turned; 
the joke was now on us. The Professor had somehow heard of our proposed 
visit and had his little stunt all planned. 


The police officer now vanished, and we were invited into the Profes- 
sor’s home, where we were served with pumpkin pie and coffee by his two 
sors and his wife. We felt cheap, but we managed to hold our heads up and 
played our parts with considerable grace. After a time, we saw that it was 
growing late, so amid much merriment, we were escorted to our homes. 
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Address to Student Body 


was glad Mr. Montgomery asked me to say something to 
you to-day. I had a good deal in mind to say to you. The 
teachers meet you in the classes, but I have only thise op- 
portunity of getting face to face with you, and it gives me 
a great deal of pleasure to see all the students together. 
When he asked me if I would say something to you. | 


thought 1 would suggest two questions. The first is, “What Kind of a Man 
Shall I Be?” You know the old joke that man embraces woman. I speak 
now to the girls as well as to the boys. 

Last week I was in Los Angeles, and I looked with a good deal of in- 
terest at the new buildings in that rapidly-growing city. 1 soon noticed a 
sign with great letters five feet high reading, “VOTE FOR G. RAY HOR- 
TON FOR SUPERIOR JUDGE OF LOS ANGELES COUNTY.” I stood 
still and re-read that sign, “VOTE FOR G. RAY HORTON FOR SU- 
PERIOR JUDGE OF LOS ANGELES COUNTY.” It was no wonder I 
stopped and re-read, for | knew G. Ray Horton when he lived in a little 
house about twice the size of this platform. There was just room in it for 
two small cots and a little pine board table. On that table stood a small oil 
lamp, and there Ray Horton studied as he went to school. 


And underneath that sign in smaller letters, were written, “Capable, 
Fearless, Industrious, Honest.” I pondered as I looked. Was he all these 
things during his high school course? When I knew him he was an un- 
promising, freckle-faced, under-sized, peal-nosed, sort of a boy. And I won- 
dered: Was he capable? I believe there are twenty, forty, or even fifty 
boys in this room that are as capable as was G. Ray Horton. 

Was he fearless? Yes, he was fearless. He was courageous. He had 
already tackled the biggest problem a boy can undertake—that of making a 
high-class man out of a second-class boy. 

Was he industrious? He was. When he went to his Latin class he had 
his assignment translated to the last word. Five nights in the week he could 
be found studying at his little pine table. 

Was he honest? Of course he was honest. Most people are. A dis- 
honest boy does not get very far. And when a man comes before the people 
asking for an office he is safe only if he has been scrupulously honest. 

Horton’s ambition and confidence were always prominent. I remember 
I said to him once, rather jestingly, “Do you thing you are going to be a 
Napoleon?” He answered simply, “Why not try?” May I ask you, “Why 
not try?” 

I do not know what he will be, but he is on his way to something. He, 
as deputy district attorney, did much during the McNamara case in Los 
It was his work, in connection with that problem, 


Angeles two years ago. 
that led to his nomination for Superior Judge. 
One day I passed an old man shoveling dirt in the basement of our new 


building. He said to me, “T had a chance for an education once; I did not 
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take it; I am here now.” It was too late for him. I knew a man in San 
Diego, president of the Chamber of Commerce of that city, a man of con- 
siderable wealth. A few years ago they were forming a University Club. 
He had never been to college and he expressed a deep rgret. It was too late 
for him. These men differed widely in worldy success, but they were alike 
in one thing—they greatly regretted a lost opportunity. 

You high school boys differ greatly in some particulars, but you are 
alike in one thing—you now have your chance. Now is your opportunity, 
my boys. 

This leads me to the second question. ‘What kind of a school shall we 
have?” I should like to see a school where boys are making men out of 
themselves. I want it a place where earnest ambitions are evident. Let our 
motto be, ““We know where we're going and we are on our way.” 


One of the most interesting things is to read how other men made good. 
This summer I selected a long list of biographies and got the board to buy 


“ec 


them. You will find among them such titles as: “How Some Boys Became 
Famous,” “How Some Girls Became Famous.’ Go there to the library and 
ask for one of these books. During the day look through it. If you like it, 
read it. There are some there you won't read; if you do not like it, take it 
back and get another. You will find some interesting, just what you want. 

When I spoke to the board about getting these books, one member said: 
“Yes, I think we all have gotten our highest ambitions from reading what 
others have done.” 

I offer you this set of books, and I hope you will use them and get their 
inspirations. They can be a great help to you in getting your start and in 
holding to your purpose. And now I am yours for a school where life has 
already begun, where great impulses are being born which shall turn un- 
promising boys into leading men, earnest in the purpose to be successful 
themselves, and of use to the world. 


I thank you. 


| 
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Jones’ First Experience as a Housekeeper 


HEN Mrs. Oliver had finished reading the telegram she had 
just received, she glanced nervously at her daughter, who 
was sitting by the window in the Oliver drawing room, 
reading a novel, which, if one judged by the expression on 
Jane's face, must have been exceedingly interesting. 
“Oh!” exclaimed Mrs. Oliver, “what shall I do about it?” 

Although Mrs. Oliver meant the words for herself alone, Jane over- 
heard the exclamation. 

“What is it, mother?” she asked. When her eyes fell upon the yellow 
envelope and message, she jumped up with an exclamation of surprise. 
“Why, what is the matter? What has happened?” 

“Nothing has happened that is exactly serious, but it is sufficient to 
worry me. This is a telegram from my lawyer in the city, saying that there 
is some trouble arising over the property that your grandfather left me. He 
wishes me to come down at once; | must take the last train this evening.” 

Jane murmured a sigh of relief. “That is quite easy to do,” she said. 
“T shall have you ready long before that last train goes. You know the 
schedule has been changed. Since the change, the train leaves at 7:55, and it 
is only half-past five o’clock now.” With these words she ran toward her 
mother’s room to get an early start in preparing things for the journey. 

“Wait, Jane! That is not the point that worries me tost. Who is 
going to be housekeeper tomorrow? The new cook just telephoned this 
afternoon, saying that she could not come until the day after tomorrow, so 
now there is tomorrow without anyone.” 

“Oh, I hadn't thought of that,” replied Jane. 

Her mother eyed her cautiously, as Jane stood, thinking of something 
to suggest. “I have it!” she exclaimed, “why can’t I play housekeeper for 
tomorrow? You know it is vacation; I could try my best to keep the boys 
and dad alive until the cook comes.” 

“T had been thinking of that,” answered her mother, quite relieved, 
“however I was waiting for you to suggest it. You have never cooked a 
meal before, but you might try it now. Prepare your menu for breakfast to- 
night, so that you will know what to do in the morning. Don’t leave every- 
thing until the last minute; you will find that things work better by follow- 
ing that policy.” With these last words, Mrs. Oliver hurried to prepare for 
the journey. 

Jane’s dreams that night were full of ham and eggs. She dreamed so 
much of them that by morning she decided to change her breakfast menu. 

Despite the fact that the coffee was too weak and the toast was burned, 
Jane thought her first breakfast a success, but her brother remarked to 
his father, that he wasn’t sure that he would be home for dinner. 


“Now, as soon as these dishes are cleaned and the kitchen straightened, 
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I must go and buy something for dinner,’ Jane said to herself, as her 
brothers and father were leaving. “I think housekeeping is great!” 

Before Jane set out on her exploration of the markets, she sat down 
to plan out what she would have for dinner. “I think we could have some 
salad first—I guess shrimp salad would be all right. Then, let’s see, I 
wonder what comes next. Oh, I guess I'll just get a beef roast, have some 
mashed potatoes and canned corn. I won't give them much because I shan’t 
have time to prepare a great deal. But I have forgotten dessert! I think 
I'll make some marshmallow pudding; I have seen mother make it several 
times and I’m sure ! could do it now.” So she started off to the stores. 

“T want some lettuce for salad,” she told the grocer. 

“About how much do you want?” he asked. 

“T guess about twenty-five cents worth will be enough. Ill take four 
cans of corn also.” 

The clerk smiled as he turned away. “I wonder how many she intends 
to feed?” he whispered to a fellow clerk. 

In the butcher shop, she surveyed the roasts of beef. “How much is 
that one?” she asked, pointing toward a huge affair, ready for the roasting 
pan. 

“This is two dollars.” 

“T think Ill take it,’ said Jane; “I’m almost certain that that will be 
enough for the four of us.” 

Again she trudged off, with her bundles, which were quite heavy. As it 
was getting rather late, she was obliged to hurry home, if she wished to 
have dinner prepared by noon. 

It was half-past ten, the door-bell was ringing, and a red-faced Jane, in 
a hot, smoky kitchen, was beating a marshmallow pudding, which absolutely 
refused to stiffen. Dishes, pots and pans, which had been gathering all 
morning, gave Jane's cooking den the appearance of having been struck by 
a cyclone. 

“Oh, dear! this is the fifth time that bell has rung within half an hour! 
Why can’t people stay away when I’m so busy? This old pudding won’t 
whip, the potatoes aren't on to cook, and the meat hasn't begun to roast; I 
can't see how it is that everything goes along so nicely when mother cooks. 
Just look at this kitchen now!” She wiped her eyes, in Bridget fashion, 
with the end of her mother’s big kitchen apron, as she tore it from her. 


On reaching the front door, Jane found, to her horror, that the offending 
party was an old and wealthy friend of her mother, who lived out of town. 
As Jane entered the drawing room with the visitor, it just dawned upon her 
that she had forgotten to straighten a room in the house. The room they 
were entering was as mussed as it possibly could be. 

On hearing that Mrs. Oliver was away, Mrs. Harrison informed Jane, 
that instead of staying over with the Olivers, she would leave on the early 
afternoon train. Jane did her best trying to entertain the lady, until a faint 
odor of something burning reached her nostrils. Then she apologized and 
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tlew to the kitchen, from whence the odor came. There she found, to her 
dismay, smoke streaming out of the oven. When she had rushed wildly 
around for about five minutes—ding-a-ling-a-ling—rang the telephone. Fully 
one-half minute later—‘Hello! What! No; this is NOT Hearn’s Livery 
Stable!” The receiver banged in its place. “I do wish Central would give 
people the right numbers, instead of continually annoying others.” Then, 
back she flew to the kitchen, leaving the friend to amuse herself as best she 
could, 

It was nearing the noon hour and Jane was still beating the pudding. 
“T remember mother having beaten it for an hour, but I’m sure I’ve beaten 
this for over two hours already.” 

As the clock struck twelve, Jane began to set the table. The only dish 
she was sure of was the salad. Neither the roast nor the potatoes were 
cooked, and the corn tasted burned. 


“It is just my luck to have someone like Mrs. Harrison come, when I 
have such an awful dinner,” muttered Jane, as she rushed around the table 
with the dishes. “I wouldn't care so much if it were only dad and the boys; 
but now, there is this ‘swell’ dame, of whom mother is so fond.” 

It was fully half-past twelve before everyone was seated at the table. 
The roast was so large that it required much more time to cook than Jane 
had allowed, so that it was not wholly cooked. Jane was on the verge of 
hysterics, when she sat down at her place. She felt as if another mishap 
would cause a breakdown. 

“Took at the vegetable garden,” whispered Bob to his brother, as he 
pointed to his dish of salad. It was indeed a good name for it, as little pieces 
of lettuce seemed to be growing from the lettuce leaves around them. 


When the second course came on, everyone simply tasted the potatoes 
and corn, and that was quite enough for him. 

“T'll wager Jane is in love and consequently emptied the salt-sack on 
these potatoes. As for the corn—whew!” This was also from Bob, for his 
brother’s ears only, but his father overheard him and frowned. 


When they had finishéd, poor Jane said something about making a 
marshmallow pudding that wouldn't get stiff, consequently they would be 
without dessert. 

“Oh, we have had quite enough without the dessert, anyway,” said the 
smiling Mrs. Harrison, who was joined in on the remark by the rest of the 
family. 

After seeing Mrs. Harrison to her train, and before clearing away the 
dinner dishes, Jane flew upstairs to her room, threw herself on the bed and 
burst into tears. 

“Oh, if mother were only here now!” she sobbed. “I certainly have 
changed my mind about housekeeping; I’ve had all I ever want of it!” With 
this thought in her mind, she fell asleep, but was rudely awakened by the 
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ringing of the door-bell. “I wonder if that is going to keep up all afternoon; 
if it does, I shall go wild!” 

At the door she found a next-door neighbor—a confirmed gossip—in the 
form of Miss Crosby. 

“How do you do, Jane. I saw Mrs. Harrison leave a short while ago 
and I was wondering what could have brought her to Amesbury,” said that 
lady, eyeing Jane’s tear-stained face with no small amount of curiosity. As 
they entered the drawing room, Miss Crosby’s quick eyes did not fail to 
notice the disorder, for she knew that Mrs. Oliver was considered a very 
neat housekeeper. Miss Crosby received but little satisfaction in Jane’s 
replies to her questions, so soon left. 

“Now the whole town knows about it,” said Jane, resignedly, as she 
slammed the front door. 

When Mr. Oliver and his sons came home that evening, they found a 
note in the decidedly neat dining room, asking them if they would kindly 
eat supper down town, as the writer had a headache and would not be down. 
They read the note over once more, but were afraid to read it again, for fear 
it was only an illusion. They had never managed to get out of the house 
so quickly before, for they now hoped to have a good supper. As for Jane, 
she had fallen asleep, hoping that when she awakened breakfast would be 
by her bedside. —H. D., ’13 
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AUTUMN 


Autumn days are pleasant days, 
With the sun's bright, burnished rays. 
Autumn, with its breezes sweet, 
Drives away the summer's heat. 


Then the roses droop and pale, 

And the grass dies in the vale; 
Then the grapes their clusters show, 
On the vines that trail below. 

Then the amber leaves are falling, 
And the nuts to us are calling; 
Summer birds their flight now wing, 
To return again in spring. 


Autumn’s skies are blue and clear, 
And the moon and stars seem near; 
Then the chilly nights foretell 

The coming of cold winter’s spell. 


—E, K.,, TS, 
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HE middle of October finds us planning for numerous in- 
teresting events of many descriptions to take place during 
the winter months. During our four years in High School 

j should gain considerable knowledge other than that which 

we derive from our studies. As Freshmen, upon entering 

High School, we feel that we have entered into a new atmos- 

phere, and are ready to organize and work. Too often this feeling is ex- 

tinguished because of the lack of interest and encouragement given the 

I'reshmen by the upperclassmen, so let us begin now, by showing more 
school spirit. 

Think of all the opportunities we have. Consider the different school 
activities. Many of you are saying to yourselves, “There is nothing I can 
do; the activities there are, are only for a few.” Count over the different 
ones. The boys have the track work, football, baseball and basketball; the 
girls have the basketball. Anyone of us, the more the better, may be in the 
Debating Society, or working for the school journal. Many have the opinion 
that only the students whose names are on the staff, can work for The Echo. 
You fail to realize how greatly a little assistance on your part would be ap- 
preciated. 

School spirit in general is not lacking. Everyone is ready to root for the 
field days and to encourage the other activities, but too few endeavor to 
take part. 

Within the High School a true democratic spirit should prevail. In the 
class room everyone is rated according to his efficiency, not by his social 
standing, the great advantage of the public school being, that it should level 
out class distinction. Do the students as a whole, endeavor to encourage this 
democratic spirit, or are there some, who selfishly and foolishly, create class 
distinction, according to wealth, causing resentment and discontment within 
the school? 

Judge for yourselves, which you would have, a school where everything 
is harmonious, a true democratic government existing; or one, where con- 
ceit, hard feeling, and discontment exist. 

Surely, we all choose the first, so let us work together, helping one an- 
other, and each of us doing our share in improving and retaining school 
spirit. 


During the first week of October the tryouts for the S. N. S. C. A. L. 
meet were held, furnishing some excellent competition and several surprises. 
The work of the entire team was extremely gratifying, all contestants show- 
ing ability far above the average, while the work of some deserves special 
mention. Churchill, who is training for the first time, this fall, not only 
pressed the star sprinter, Bettini, in the 220 yard dash, but also ran an excel- 
lent race in the 440, taking first place. This is an unusually good showing 
jor a novice, and with careful training he should develop into a marvel. Track 
Manager Talbot surprised his competitors and proved that he can come back 
when he has defeated all contestants in a fast half-mile. Cameron, running 
his first mile this season, took first place easily. on account of a bad cold, 
Chapman thought it best not to enter the competition. While we all enjoy 
seeing him break records, we realize his wisdom in refraining from athletics 
when not in condition. 

The S. N.S. C. A. L. will occur at Cloverdale on the roth of this month. 
Ever since the League has been established it has been the custom for 
Santa Rosa to send a winning team to this meet. May this rule never be 
broken and may our team return from Cloverdale crowned with the wreath 
of victory! 

The following is a partial summary of the tryouts: 

50 yard dash—Bettini, Gore, Rogers. 

100 yard dash—Bettini, Churchill, Gore. 

220 yard dash—Bettini, Churchill, Rogers. 

440 yard dash—Churchill, Talbot, O’Connor. 

880 yard dash—Talbot, Larimer, Wilkinson and O'Connor tie for third. 

Mile run—Cameron, Talbot, Wilkinson and Peterson tie for third. 

Hammer throw—Merritt, Berry, Churchill. 

Discus throw—Merritt, Churchill, Ladue. 

Shot put—Ladue, Berry, Churchill. 

Broad jump—Larimer, Russell, Covey. 


The making of new acquaintances, the renewal of old friendships, and 
the settling of programs are over at last and the regular routine of school 


life has begun. 

The programs have continued under the auspices of the Girls’ Glee Club 
and they have proved very interesting. The programs during the past 
month were as follows: 


September 20— 


WaVori lis Sial iow Acinett co hep nine st crac anna ates eno eric ot oat Tillie DeBernardi 

IDE Vy Teh yac(ol Si, SARs eRe aa ch aN bien ARSC MRR Re ir tp reenrocir cca case Helen Trachman 

AIGURESS sto ap UO Cengeas Gyre: artes dk tetetaetctsice yeaa ena earns Mr. Brownscombe 
September 27— 

Pa ilel SOI ee oa A AB Iso oro ome One nO ame mann ea Harry Luce 

Vocal Solo, “A Thousand Veastes Under the Sea =... .5-.-.-- Mr. Allen 
October 4— 

WO CASO Osea steric a ars aise onic soa bavemater s/c roy shaker ncea lageretal hate teal ria iene Flora Blanc 

PAA Oe SOLO ME hater ce nie tonc ae ced che atanons a toeiatierabant neste tre tease, ee axe ere Frances Pannel 


On Monday, October 7, Judge Seawell spoke for a few moments on the 
life and character of James Whitcomb Riley. He also read two of this pleas- 
ing author’s shorter selections. His speech was very much appreciated. 


DEBATING 


The Debating Society has organized and has entered quite well into the 
term’s work. This semester will be a busy time for the debaters of S. R. 
H. S. In the middle of November the first of the series of league debates 
will occur, so we are preparing to defeat Analy High again this year. The 
Debating Society is open to all members of the school, and all members of 
the Debating Siciety are eligible to enter th tryout for the team, so here’s 
your opportunity. 

The officers of the society are Chester Case, president; Donald Cameron, 


vice-president, and Grace Titus, secretary. 


-_ 
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The Girls’ Glee Club is do- 
ing splendid work under the 
leadership of Mrs. Mills. Mr. 
Montgomery, after hearing 
the girls sing one afternoon, 
expressed the opinion that 
they were doing nicely. We 
hope that the club will please 
everybody as much, or more, 
than it did him. 

The club has been really 
working for about three weeks 
only, meeting one afternoon of 
sach week. In that short time 
we have learned two pieces, 
and we are now learning a 
third. 

Mrs. Mills is certainly to be 
congratulated on her efforts, 
and the members of the club, 
on their ability and willing- 
ness to learn so rapidly. 

The school will probably hear more of the Girls’ Glee Club before the 
end of the term. 

September 24—A regular meeting was held, President England presid- 
ing. The secretary's report was first read and accepted, then the report of 
the delegate to S. N. C. A. L. was read and accepted. The following were 
then presented and granted: Arthur England, expenses to Napa, $3.00; 
girls basketball manager, new baskets, $4.00. As there was no further busi- 
ness the meeting adjourned. 

October 2—An open meeting was held in the study hall. The minutes 
of the meetings held in the preceding month were read. Then the treasurer’s 
report was read. As there was no further business the meeting adjourned. 

October 3—A special session of the Governing Board was called by 
President England for the purpose of electing a boys’ basketball manager. 
Irving Bennets and Otto Berger were nominated for the position, the former 
being elected. A motion was then made by Roy Miller to the effect that the 
student body give a dance once every month, with a charge of fifteen cents 
to defray expenses. Mr. Steele advised that before the motion be voted upon, 
the Board of Education should be consulted, as there had been some trouble 
concerning one of the former dances given by the school. C. Case then 
made a motion that the chair appoint a committee to interview the Board of 
Education regarding the matter. As there was no further business the meet- 


ing adjourned. 


THIRD TERM 
Adams, Fred 
Anderson, Ruth 
Baum, Earl 
Birch, Jeffrey 
Bolton, Vivian 
Banks, Esther 

Christ, Elmer 
Coltrin, Claire 
Carithers, Zelma 
Donovan, Thelma 
DeLong, Gertrude 
Ellis, Margery 
Entzminger, Albert 
Finley, Frances 
Forsyth, Margaret 
Garner, Leona 
Garner, Floyd 
Gregory, Merle 
Huffman, Ethel 
Heim, Raymond 
Joaquin, Mary 
Jewell, Fanita 
Jonas, Bessie 
Kistler, Amandus 
Lunger, Elmer 
Luttrell, Florence 
Lambert, Ruth 
Larimer, Ned 


California: 


versity. 


mountains. 


THE ECHO 


Sophomore Names 


Melvin, Juanita 
McGregor, Rob Roy 
Mallory, West 
Merritt, Clifford 
Moore, Myrna 
Manion, Zalena 
Miller, Ruth 
Nelligan, Lilly 
Nagle, Helen 
©’Connor, Genevieve 
Parrish, Charles 
Polliner, Vera 
Percy, Donald 
Peterson, Louesa 
Rogers, Stuart 
Randall, Aileen 
Rogers, Erle 
Russell, John 
Slyter, Robert 
Spencer, Elsie 
Stahl, Pauline 
Seymour, Sophie 
Smith, Olivia 
Smith, Margaret 
Trachman, Helen 
Tuttle, Gladys 
Todd, Ruth 
Watson, Susan 
Wilkinson, Mildred 


Alumni Notes 


The following S. R. H. 


Nat Mallory is in Richmond. 
Charles Thompson is taking a post-praguate course at U. C. t 
Mary Sheppard is teaching in Mark West. 

George Mallory ’o9, is employed in a mining camp in the Sierra Nevada 


Winter, Hosmer 
Yarnell, Dain 


FOURTH TERM { 
Ahl, Kinley 

Warren { 
Berger, Otto 

Cameron, Douglas 


Brown, 


Chapman, Lawrence 
Hatch, Margaret 
Elizabeth 

Johnson, Henry 


Hendren, 


Lowenthal, Miriam 
McDaniel, Alma 
Mitchell, John 
Newman, Mabel 
Oka, Genzabero 
Johnson, Juliet 
Peterson, Chauncey 
Raffteseath, Paul 
Rasmussen, Margaret 


Rushmore, Mildred 

Seymour, Lillian 
Steinnort, Carl 
Sullivan, Leo 

Thomas, Minnie 


Vought, Agnes 


S. students are registered at the University of 
Ruth Elmore ‘10, Lois Forsyth ‘11, Don Geary ’10, Howard 
Gilkey ’11, Rachel Lee ’11, Thorne Gale ‘og, Galen Lee ‘11, Shirley Abeel ’r1, 
Engelina Ward ‘11, Leo Noonan ‘11, and Ruby Parrish ’og. 


Anita Haub ‘10, and Constance Mader ‘10, are attending Stanford Uni- 


= 


a 


The exchanges have not been as many as usual this month. Those we 
have received are: 

The Cocoanut, Manila, P. I. (August and September): Although the ap- 
pearance of your paper is generally the same as usual, your number is al- 
ways filled with good material. 

Nesika Wawa, Dayton, Washington (May): Why put your table of 
contents on the cover? You have too many ads. in the front. Your cuts 
are not very good. 

Aurora, Anderson, Cal.: Why don’t you have the month of your pub- 
iication, the volumn, and the number, in the front of your paper? Your line 
cuts are good, but the pictures from which you made your half-tones were 
not good. 

The Tokay, Lodi, Cal.: You rave a very nice annual, every department 
being well written up, except for jokes, we think you should have a few 
more, as you are an annual, so have plenty of time to procure them. Why 
use two grades of paper in your book? 

Visalia High School News, Visalia, Cal.: Your second edition is greatly 
improved over your first edition. Your paper would have a neater appear- 
ance if you printed it on a better grade of paper. 

The Tattler, El] Paso, Texas (September): Yours is the best weekly we 
have received. Your material is good and your appearance very neat. 

Potpourri, Auburn, Cal. (Commencement number): The editorials do 
not belong in the front of the paper; literary material should always come 
first. Your cuts are excellent. 

Purple and White, Madera, Cal. (Graduation number): ‘Your materia! 
is good. Avoid the use of so many black headlines. 

The Magnet, Selma, Cal. (June): Keep your ads. in the back pages of 
your paper. The editorial should never precede the literary department. 

The Anvil, Painesville (Senior number): The ads. do not belong on 
the front page; keep them in the back. A few cuts would brighten your ap- 
pearance. 

The Far Darter, St. Helena, Cal. (Senior number): Keep your literary 
material in one department; your josh column is very short. (Dedication 
number): Your material and appearance are excelient. Why not adda few 


cuts? 


Foolish Questions 

Ruth O. (at ‘phone)—Hello! Is 
this 211? 

Voice at other end—It is the AlI- 
pha. 

Ruth—Is Mr. Watson there? 

Voice—Yes, do you wish to talk 
with him? 

Ruth—No, you idiot! I want to 
hand him a cigar. 


Miss Wylie (Hist. I.)—What can 
you say of the Medes and Persians? 

Lloyd W.—I don’t keep track of 
these bush league games. 


At Freshman Reception 
Soph.—Do you like codfish balls? 
Fresh—No, I never attend them. 


Leo Fitzgerald wears his hair 
awfully short. 


V. Clark—Yes, the coward. 


C. Anderson—Jess, do you know 
the best way to keep friends? 

J. L—tTreat them well. 

C. A.—No; often! 


has been 
something trembling on my lips for 


He—Dearest, there—er 


six months 


She—Yes, I know it; why don’t 
you shave it off? 
Miss Leddy (Latin I1)—On what 
day of the week would you rather 
have composition? 
“Saturday,” rang out the voice of 
John Russell. 


HAVE YOU TRIED 


Jacobs’ 


Jar Taffies? 
IF NOT WHY NOT? 


Hattie, McKinney & Titus 
Complete House Furnishings 


Everything at one price, and that price 
RIGHT 


304 Fourth Street, San‘a Rosa 


a 


at 
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Lost 

In typewriter room, a powder 
puff. Finder return to Esther Yea- 
ger and receive reward. 

I'reshie—Who is Cliff Merritt? 

Wise Junior—Ralph Rose. 

Persistent Freshie—Then, who is 
Ralph Rose? 

W. J—Edw. Kofford. 

Miss Leddy—Where is your 
grammar, Theodore? 

Tub O.—I haven’t any. 

Miss Leddy—Why? 

T. O.—She died last year. 


Father—Do you have any trouble 
when you are saying your lessons at 
school? 

Jack-—Yes, Dad. 

l'aiher—What seems to trouble 
you most? 


Jack—The teachers. 


Father—-Do you study diligently 
in school? 
Emily—No; there ain’t no such 
course. 
Found 
In the typewriting room, a pow- 
der puff. Owner may have same by 


calling at desk. Mr. Allen. 


Nadine D.—What makes this dis- 
agreeable odor about the postoffice? 

Dorothy W.—Why, its the dead 
letters. 
cer a 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 
Prescription Druggists 
213 Exchange Ave. 


Santa Rosa - California 


Judge (pointing his stick toward 
the prisoner)—There is a _ great 
rogue at the end of this stick. 

At which end, your honor? asked 
the prisoner. 


And He Gotiz 
There was once a young man from 
Cadiz, 
Who made quite a hit with the 
ladiz: 
But once he assayed 
To kiss a strange maid, 
When she up and consigned him to 


Hadiz. : 


The Anti Queeners League has 
served notice on Sterling Coulter, 
that he will be canned if he doesn't 
stop violating the rule. 


Cape of Good Hope—Sweet  six- 
teen. 

Cape of Flattery—Twenty. 

Cape Lookout—Twenty-one. 

Cape Fear—Thirty. 

Cape Farewell—Forty. 


Teacher (rapping his desk)—Or- 
der! Order! 

Pupil—Ham and eggs, please. 

“We're in a pickle,” said a man 
in a crowd. 

“A regular jam,” said another. 

“Heaven preserve us!” exclaimed 


an old lady. 


Debater—Corporations have no 
souls! 


How about the shoe trust?” 


535 FOURTH ST. SANTAROSA, CAL. 


Specialists in Fitting Glasses. 


20 THE 


Father—Do you know where lit- 
tle boys go who go fishing on the 
Sabbath? 

Charles P.—Yep; get yer hat and 
foller me; I'll show you the place. 


* OK 


“How’s the Glee Club getting 
along?” 

“Oh, it’s a howling success!” 

“And the orchestra?” 

“All played out.” 


Dorothea—Everyone has a hobby 


of some kind. What is yours? 
Clara C.—Keeping out of the way 
of people who ask me such foolish 


questions. 


Sunday School Teacher—What 
did Noah live on when the flood 
went away and the food in the Ark 
was gone? 


Little girl—On dry land! 


Arthur had a Thomas cat 
That warbled like Caruso, 

Some neighbor slung a baseball bat, 
And now it doesn’t do so. 


Miss Wylie—What injuries did 
Hannibal receive? 

Mait. Hall—He lost the sight of 
his left eye and a few years later 
he was wounded farther south. 


ECHO 


Bud Berry—Is supper nearly 
ready? 

Mrs. Berry—No, Bud; I’m get- 
ting it by the time you set the clock 
when you came in last night, so it 
won't be ready for four hours! 


As Chester was going out one eve 


His mother questioned ‘Whither?’ . 


Chester, not wishing to deceive, 
With blushes, answered, “With 
her.” 


Mrs. Matchem—I am going to in- 
troduce you to a fascinating young 
widow of twenty. 

Bachelor—Thanks, but I refuse to 
be the twenty-first husband of any 
woman, no matter how fascinating 


she may be! 


“Man may have descended from 
the monkey, but it is an unques- 
tionable fact that woman springs 


from a mouse.” 


Mrs. Mills (Glee Club)—-Mary, 
bring me “Nazareth” and “May 
Heaven Forgive Thee.” 


Helen F.—Say, do you know 1 
can't just help thinking about my- 
self? 

Grace S.—Well, that’s the human 
instinct to worry over trifles. 


COLTRIN’S 
SANTA ROSA GROCERY 


STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 
SELECTED FRUITS 


317 Mendocino Avenue Santa Rosa 


CRYSTAL CLEANING and 
DYEING WORKS 


OLDEST AND BEST 
ALL CLEANING BY DRY PROCESS 


721 Fourth Street Phone 124 


ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


Rose Theatre 


C. N. CARRINGTON, Manager 


High Class Vaudeville 


Vaudeville on Fridays and Saturdays 
Moving Pictures Daily Except 
on Above Days 
Special Added Attractions on Sundays 


Special Aim to Please 


Popular Prices 


gee for the Best in High Class Attractions 


& 


S$ KATING— 


PAVILION RINK 
On A Street 


Open Every Evening---8 to 10:30. Also 
Saturday and Sunday, 2:30--5 p. m. 


Special Class for Ladies Wednesday Evening 


Skating Contest Every Friday Night 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


DISTINCTIVE FEATURES IN The 
Kranich & Bach ‘Pianos 


SN 
Dn, 


The Kranich & Bach piano is built upon exclusive lines, and its success 
an! superiority lie mainly in the fact that in most important respects it differs 
from any other piano made. Forinstance: 

Also String and Band Instruments 


(1) It is the only piano wherein the action is equipped with our celebrated spiral spring 
washer, the only preventive against unfavorable atmospheric conditions. 

(2) The Kranich & Bach pianos have greater length of strings and greater sounding 
beard surface than any other of equal dimensions. 

(8) No other pianos having the same tonal capacity are as compact in form or as 
graceful in design. 

(4) Our patented fallboard offers a larzer open space directly behind the keys than in 
any other piano made. 

(5) Our reversible music desk in upright pianos is the only one preventing the front 
of the upper panel from being marred by the use of sheet music or hooks. 

(6) The backs of our upright pianos are entirely different and more highly finished than 
in any other pianos. 

(7) The metal frames in all of our pianos are actually full size, and are not cut away 
and therefore weakened at such points where not exposed to view. 

(8) Our metal pedal brackets give absolute freedom from trouble caused by dust, grit 
or dampness. 

(9) Not a single screw or other metallic substance penetrates either the soundboard or 
bridges of our pianos. 

(10) All hardware on the case, including pedals, is of solid brass (not plated metal.) 

(11) All mouldings, ornaments, trusses, ete., are made of solid woods, corresponding to 
the veneered surfaces, and all are doubled or cross-veneered with mahogany ve- 
neer. 

(12) All ef our Grand Pianos are now equipped with the marvelous Isotonic Soft-Pedal 
(Patented July 9, 1907.) 

(13) All Kranich & Bach uprights are now constructed with the new scale ‘“Violyn 
Plate” with inclined pin-block. 


Santa Rosa Furniture Co. 


324-330 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


Watch this Space 


in the Next Issue 


ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


“Your 
Fotograph” 


The Best in Style 
The Newest Tones 
Correct Lighting 


Are what you get at the 


Elite Studio 


Wm. McClearie, Prop. 
Phone 640 


Next to De Bernardi Hotel 
Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Will you permit us to suggest Portraits as 
more than hizhly valued gifts at Thanks- 
giving and Christmas? 


“Make the appointment today. 
Use the Phone’”’ 


BINA ROSAS BEST STO | 


Carithers & Forsyth 


W. W. CARROLL 


Crocery and Bakery 
Supplies 


771 Orchard Street Santa Rosa 


number of the Echo must. 


Christmas 
be in by November 29 | 


ALL PICTURES 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


Sonoma County Fruit & Produce Co., Inc. 


GOOD PLACE FOR GOOD GROCERIES 


Fourth and Wilson Streets 


Phone 87 


Santa Rosa, Cal. 


15% PER CENT DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS 


TEMPLE SMITH 


611 FOURTH ST., Santa Rosa, California 


Photographer (to Don Seaton )— 
The picture would be much better 
if you hand on 
father’s shoulder. 

Mr. Seaton—But it 


more natural if he put his hand in 


put your your 
would be 


my pocket! 


Snappy, 
Stylish 


R. C. MOODEY 
& SON 


Miss ©O’Meara—What is 


“Becomes the throned monarch bet- 


that, 


ter than his crown?” 


Bud B.—Hair! 


Obvious 
Helen—Wonder if Irene knows 
that we are looking at her new 


gown? 


Eliza—Certainly; what do you 


suppose she is walking down this 


street for? 


J. ©. MAILER 
HARDWARE Co. 
For all kinds of 
Fine Hardware 
FOURTH STREET 
SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


Misses Lambert 


Fine Millinery 


314 B STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


"PHONE 7063 


> 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


PROFESSIONAL GARDS 


- PHYSICIANS 


P. A. MENERAY 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
Office: Santa Rosa Bank Building 
Phone 392R 
Hours: 10-12; 2-4; 7-8 
Residence: 521 Mendocino Avenue 


Phone 392Y 


Office: Carithers Bidg. cor. 4th & B Sts. 
’*Phone 29 


Res: 447 B Street Phone 126 


DR. J. W. CLINE 


Fours? 10" to: 1252 to. 45-7 ta 8 
Sundays: 10 to 12 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Dr. James H. McLeod 


SPECIALIST 
EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 


Office Hours: 10-12 A. M.; 2-4; 7-8 P. M. 
Sundays by Appointment 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


Dr. Jackson Temple 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


Manville Doyle Building 
Corner Fourth and D Streets 
Hours—10-12 A. M.; 2-4 & 7-8 P, M. 


PHONE 328Y SANTA ROSA 


Uffice Phone 243 R Res. Phone 243Y 
DR. G. W. MALLORY 
Exchange Bank Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


SUBSCRIBE FOR THE ECHO 


J. W. SCAMELL, M. D. 


PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


tesidence: N. W. Cor. College Avenue 
and Humboldt St. Tel. 784. 


Office: 541 Fourth St. Tel. 781 
SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Office Phone, 871R l'esidences 871Y 


Dr. Allen R. Howard 
Physician and Surgeon 
Rooms 17 and 19 
DOUGHERTY-SHEA BUII.DING 


Santa Rosa California 


DR. S. L. WYLAND 
Os-te-o-path 


"PHONE CONNECTIONS 


Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. Santa Rosa 


Mary Jesse Hospital 
Mrs. Mary E. Jesse, Matron 


NO CONTAGIOUS DISEASES 


815 Fifth Street Phone 248Y 


Cc. & F. WELTI 


Successors to H. H. Moke 


FUNERAL DIRECTORS 
LADY ATTENDANT 


418 Fourth Street Phone 21 


Katherine Sanitarium 


Open to all Physicians. Surgical Room 
in Connection. No Contagious 
Diseases Accepted 
Only Graduate Nurses Employed 
MISS SYLVIA HATCH, Superintendent 


905 McDonald Ave *’Phone 31 


DENTISTS 


Office Aseptic and Everything Coming in 
Contact with Patient Thoroughly 
Sterilized 
DR. V. HOFFER 
DENTIST 
Telephone 256 
Office: Santa Rosa Bank Bldg., 3rd Floor 
Rooms 312, 313, 314 


DOWN & CONNOLLY 


DENTISTS 


Telephone 547 


533% FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Dr. D. P. Anderson 


DENTIST 
Phone 479 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


Dr. C. W. Reed 


Reed & McGaughey 
DENTISTS 


Barnett Building 
(Over Riddle, Bacigalupi & Co.) 


Dr. C. A. McGaughey 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Rolf L. Thompson 
ATTORNEY 
Dougherty-Shea Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Vial-ent 


A jolly young chemistry shark, 
When mixing some stuff on a lark, 
Dropped a match in a vial, 

And after a while 


They laid him away in the dark! 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


G. Mortimer Chapin 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN 


Studio—Room 31, Masonic Building 


Phone 354 


Soph.—I don't see how your col- 
lar can get soiled. 

Freshie—W hy ? 

Soph.—I should think that the 
rubber in your neck would act as 
an eraser. 


Helen F.—Santa Rosa may not 
have well-kept streets, but oh! those 
elegant Lanes! 


Miss Mailer (Botany)—What’s 
the connecting link between the 
vegetable and animal _ kingdom, 
John? 

J. R.—Hash! 


Hodgson-Henderson Co. 


CLOTHIERS, HATTERS 
OUTFITTERS 


517 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Patronize 
Echo Advertisers 


A little nonsense now and then 


Is relished by the wisest men. 


Mother—Gladys, dear; have you 


some old worn clothes I can send 


to the heathens? 


Ny 


EBCHO ADVERTISERS 


Everybody 
Reads 


The Press Democrat 


The only Morning Daily 
Published in Sonoma 
County 


E.. Lo FINGES 
C. O. DUNBAR 


PRINTING, RULING 
AND BOOKBINDING 


eo 


¥es—> Call and inspect our big poe Wee on 
Fifth Street, just off of Mendocino. = : 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


BUY YOUR DRUGS AT 


G. M. LUTTRELL’S 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
(THE REXALL STORE) 


HEALEY SHOE CO. 


Best Shoes 
on Earth 


$2.50 $3.50 
$3.00 $4.00 


Overton Hotel 
Block 


SANTA ROSA 


E. R. SAW YER 


Watches, Chains, Lockets 
Buttons, Bracelets 
Buckles 
Scarf Pins, Brooches, Fobs 
Silver Toilet Articles, Etc. 


529 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


772 Orchard Street, Santa Rosa 


Allen’s Grocery 


STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 
BREAD, PASTRY, ETC. 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
Phone 825 

Cor. Orchard and Benton Streets 


Plants for the Garden 


Roses in assortments. Carnations, eight 
varieties, all colors; Helitrope, light and 
dark; Gerenums, all colors; Delyhinium, 
(Hardy Larkspur) ; Salvia;Oriental Poppy; 
Chrysanthemum, twelve choice varieties. 
Other hardy Perenials. Prices reasonable, 
stock first-class. 


FRED GROHE 
Florist 


MeDonald Avenue 


Subscribe for The Echo 


When in Want of Flour Ask for 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL 


NEW MANAGEMENT 


SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


Helen F.—You look rather lone- 
some; why don't you go away for 
a while? 

Beryl—Oh, I have my billet (bill- 


yet.) 


Madge—What color is the storm 
and wind? 
Mildred—The storm rose and the 


wind blew. 


YE ART SHOP 


Drawing Supplies 
Art Goods 


Pennants, Posters, Etc. 


Cc. M. BRUNER 


426 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


—— 


ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


BUTLERS’ SHOE SHOP 


For 


ell SHOE 
by REPAIRING 


He does it with 


Modern Machinery at Moderate Prices 


Phone, Residence, 260 307 D Street Phone, Shop, 793 J 


COFFEE ROASTED DAILY 


FLEAGHER’sS A. Trembley & Co. 


Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glass- CARRIAGES AND IMPLEMENTS 


ware, Agateware, Kitchen Utensils ; 5 F 
Fairbanks-Morse Co. Gasoline Engines 


420-422 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA Michigan Automobiles 
Its Place SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 

Strange—Living in such a gloomy 
place, where does that pretty Miss HIGH SCHOOL PINS 
I'razer get her bloom and_ fresh- HIGH SCHOOL HAT PINS 
ness? HIGH SCHOOL SPOONS 

One who knows—That’s easy. 
Out of her vanity bag! JOHN HCOD 
TREE DELIVERY PHONE 50 


JEWELER 


Eugene C. Farmer 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
701 FOURTH ST., Cor D..SANTA ROSA SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Sign of the Big Clock 


BUY YOUR MEATS OF 


The People’s Market 


They Carry a Complete Line 
GOVERNMENT INSPECTED MEATS 
LEARD « LE BARON 
INDEPENDENT BUTCHERS 


HCHO ADVERTISERS 


Taxicabs at Hack Prices 5 & 7 Passenger Cars 


Santa Resa Taxicab Co. 


TAXICABS—PHONE 26 
Garage Phone 143 


Stand—Occidental Bldg. 


When You See. This 


Think of 


Noonan Meat Co. 


Santa Rosa 


The only State Inspected Slaughter- 


e 
Bottling 
house north of San Francisco. No 
Works 
Flies or Spoiled Meats. Insist on 
your Meats being chilled at Noonan’s Phone 472L 


W. H. HUDSON 
Proprietor 


Bianchi Bros. 
I V E S RESTAURANT 
710 FOURTH ST. LITTLE PETE, Mgr. 


Best, Cheapest and Up-to-date 


FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


Occidental Block 


S H O E S SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


SANTA ROSA NATIONAL BANK 
UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 
CAP UTA mer stich. tne teni $200,000.00 SURPIUSt ee cerca tate $50,000.00 
A COMMERCIAL BANK 


UNION TRUST SAVINGS BANK 
CAPT TAB, «5. ¢'s2ays.00 phous de ecauoae $50,000.00 PRUDPREIUL Sib ctaniryrce oases Syetn sant $25,000.00 
A STRICTLY SAVINGS INSTITUTION 
Both Banks Owned by the Same Stockholders 


Dealer in LUMBER and 
F. BERKA pouring materi 


WILSON STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


i a 


ees 


ot 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


BATHS Hot and Cold BATHS 


ATTENTION !! 
WE HAVE A RECORD 


SPOONCER BROS. 
BARBER SHOP 


Occidental Bldg. B Stree+ 


Patronize Echo Advertisers 


Gardiner Bros. 


Second Hand Goods 
Bought and Sold 


709-711 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Cliff Merritt says, “If I could run 
as fast as Stew Rogers thinks he 
can, I would have to run sidewise 
to keep from flying. 


AT at 


The SANTA ROSA 
COFFEE CLUB 


Pianos and Furniture Carefully Handled 
Baggage Called for 
Dealers in Stove, Distillate and Fuel Oil 
W. H. Lee C. E. Lee F. M. Cooper 
LEE BROTHERS’ 
VAN AND STORAGE COMPANY 


The Only Concrete Warehouse in 
Santa Rosa 


Agents for Standard Oi] Company 
Tel. Santa Rosa 60 


Santa Rosa 


Phone 734R 


AMERICAN 
BAKERY 


P. MOORE, Prop, 


High Grade Cakes, Pies, 
Pastry 


208-210 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


AUTOMOBILES, BICYCLES 
SPORTING GOODS 


SCHELLING’S GARAGE 


ST. ROSE 
DRUG STORE 


The Place Where You 
Get a 


SQUARE DEAL 


Fourth and A Sts. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


C.A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers 
and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH ST SANTA ROSA 


BCHO ADVERTISERS 


NMalloryBros. 


Horseshoers 


General and Auto 


Blacksmithing 
Rubber Tires 


3 B Street Phone 169 J 


\\ hy is Al. H. like the back of 
a clock? 


Because he is always behind 


time. 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 


HIGH GRADE 


HARDWARE, HOUSEHOLD GOODS 
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS 


Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


N. Bacigalupi & Son 


\. HOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Grocers 


PHONE 245 


203-205 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


“There is a great deal of smug- 
gling in the fur trade.” 
“Oh, what a skin game.” 


Mae H.—Do you believe there are 
microbes in kisses? 
Don S.—I never believe anything 


without investigation. 


W. §. Hosmer & Son 


School Books 
Music | be 
Stationery ) 


Fourth Street SANTA ROSA 


Little marks of chalk 
On the history board, 
Often make an ex. 
Not to be ignored. 
—FEx. 


ES 


eee ee Te 


Gladys—No, but I can tear some. 


a 


Miss Abeel—Take this seat. 
Dale W.—Where shall I take it? 


Kopf & Donovan 


Wholesale and 
Retail Grocers 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Commercial Art Co. 


Designers and 
Engravers 


SAN FRANCISCO 


53 Third Street 


Juell’s Drug Store 


Telephone 237 


€-1 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


